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HEY THERE, 
POOLIES AND 
POOLETTES. 
DEADPOOL 
HERE! 
MAN, LAST 


ISSUE WAS 
PRETTY INTENSE, 
HUHP 


BUT, LIKE I 
SAID, YOU JUST 
GOTTA KEEP GOING. 
THINGS CAN GET 
BETTER. IL MEAN-- 
LOOK AT MY 
LIFE. 


MY TEAM 
OF MERCS ALL 
BETRAYED AND 
LEFT ME... 


...MY DAUGHTER 
DOESN'T THINK OF 
ME AS A DAD... 


-..MY AVENGERS 
SQUAD GOT 
DISBANDED BY 
CAPTAIN AMERICA... 


.--MY WIFE IS 
GETTING ALONG 
WITH HER OTHER 
LOVERS WAY 
BETTER THAN 
WITH ME... 


--AND MY 
NEW ARCHENEMY, 
MADCAP, IS ON THE 
LOOSE PLOTTING 
BENGE ON 

ME. 


WITH THAT 
MUCH %$#¢ PILED 
ON ME, THINGS HAVE 
GOTTA GET BETTER 
SOON, RIGHT? 


RIGHT? 


LI‘L DEADPOOL ART BY 


IRENE Y. LEE 
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°,  . HANDS! 


IT’S IMPORTANT TO 
KEEP _ UP WITH FESTIVE 


= , 
TRADITIONS. — 
PR LE 


<= a a vet oO 
THERE'S NO BETTER PLACE 
TO ENJOY THE CHRISTMAS 
SEASON THAN NEW YORK CITY. 
EVERYTHING GLITTERS. 


ESPECIALLY IN 
THE DIAMOND 
DISTRICT. 


, = 
. MAN, BOB-- 
OF COURSE, WE PLAY SILENT. YOU'VE GOTTA 


"SECRET SANTA” 
HAVE HYDRA 
DIFFERENTLY THAN 4 SECRETLY TAKE OVER 
MOST PEOPLE. . A FITNES: 
TELL ME 
ZHUFFe 
ABOUT IT. 


I'M GLAD 
WE KEEP UP OUR 
TRADITIONS. 
ALWAYS MAKE IT RAIN, 
FUN, RIGHT? SPIDER-MAN! 
NOW I'LL NAH. CAN'T. 
JUST SPRINKLE MY THIS WAS FUN, 
MAGIC ROCKS BUT I ACTUALLY 
ONTO THIS HOBO HAVE SOME 
AND TURN HIM INTO SERIOUS @#$% 
AN INSUFFERABLE TO DO. 
THOUSANDAIRE. 


IT'S e 5 b> \ 


€ 
CHRISTMAS, — ~~ % ’ 
SO I WON'T aw 


KILL YOU. ae 


YOU CALLIN’ J 
A HOBO YOU 
PIECE OF-- 


NOTHING'S WORSE THAN 
CONSTANTLY LOOKING 
OVER YOUR SHOULDER. 
I PICKED UP A NEMESIS 

I DON'T UNDERSTAND. 


HE GOT THE DESIGNATION 
DCAP BY BEING A 
HARMLESS NUISANCE. 


HELL, I DON’T 
EVEN KNOW 
HIS NAME. 
HE'S NOT 
SINCE HE WAS TRAPPED IN MY 
HARMLESS || HEAD, HE'S KILLED DOZENS OF 
PEOPLE AND ALMOST FRAMED 


ANYMORE. 
$ ME FOR MURDERING AN 
AMBASSADOR. 


et 


° NOW HE'S ca 
@ OBSESSED 
WITH ME. ; 


SO I GO BACK TO THE 
BEGINNING LOOKING 
FOR ANSWERS. 


O 


- THIS |S WHERE 
MADCAP WAS 
BORN. | 


THE ACCIDENT WASN'T DISCOVERED ' " IN 

FOR HOURS. THE UNKNOWN SUBJECT De crt aimee oe 

MARINATING IN SOMETHING KNOWN fag (HATS duST SOME FLAVOR Tm 

AS COMPOUND XO7, A BYPRODUCT | ee NS. YOU'RE WELGSE 
OF ADVANCED IDEA MECHANICS. 


WHERE WAS I? OH, YEAH-- 
HOMEBOY WENT CUCKOO 
FOR COCOA PUFFS, WOKE UP 
IN THE HOSPITAL WITH THE 
USUAL CRYBABY ROUTINE. 


HE TRIES TO 
END IT ALL. 
NO DICE. 


THAT'S WHEN HE REALIZES 

HE DOESN'T FEEL PAIN, 

AND CAN REGENERATE 
FROM ANY WOUND. 


SO HE ADOPTS A PERSONA 
AND UNLEASHES HIMSELF 
ON THE WORLD TRYING TO 


See 

IT OCCURS TO M | 

NOW THAT MAYBE... / +e SHOULD TRY A 

JUST MAYBE... / SHORT CAPE. MADCAP 
LOOKS LIKE AN IDIOT, 
BUT I BET I COULD 


ROCK IT. 


. 
ANYWAY, FATE AND 


SOME FANCY LIGHTNING 
BOUND US TOGETHER. 


HE GOT TO EXPERIENCE 
THE JOYS OF BEING 
STUCK IN MY HEAD. 


OF COURSE WE 
HATE EACH 
OTHER. 


WE'RE PRACTICALLY | I WON'T FIND ANY ANSWERS 
THE SAME MANIAC. | f\ HERE. BUT I THINK I KNOW 
\ WHERE TO LOOK NEXT. L’LL 

FIND A PLACE TO CRASH 
\ | TONIGHT AND GET A START 
| TOMORROW AT THE CRACK 
OF NOON. 


“WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HERE, 
DEADPOOL?” 


ARE YOU 
EVEN AN AVENGER 
[ ANYMORE? THERE'S 
A RUMOR GOING AROUND | 
| THAT ROGERS | 
DISBANDED THE 
UNITY SQUAD. 


a 


CAN'T AN 
WHAT? — AVENGER JUST 
VISIT HIS OLD PALS 
ON THE $.H.I.E.L.D. 
\ HELICARRIER? 


PRESTON, 
HAVEN'T YOu 
EVER HEARD OF 
THE "SECRET 


\ AVENGERS”? 


/ DO YOU WANT TO 


AND WHY ‘ ) f / 
Sete) a Ge 


\ SLEEPING IN CRIME 
‘ SCENES? 


e. = Lily 
7 


mapear. YOu DIG 
WOMAN'S 3 & 
INTUITION. ANYTHING ON THE A.l. 
— > ‘ l SCIENTISTS THAT 
; t/ | ACCIDENTALLY MADE 
HIM? 4 


~ NAH, IT'S A DEAD 
END. LITERALLY. 


\ THAT MADE THE GOOP 
THAT MADE HIM 


HEY 
EMILY, I-- 


OH. 


I DIDN'T 
KNOW YOU 
WERE HERE, 
DEADPOOL. 


I'LL 
COME BACK 
LATER. 


HAS ADSIT 
GAINED A LITTLE 
WEIGHT? 


STRESS 
EATING FROM 
YOU ALMOST 
KILLING HIM FOR 
THE UMPTEENTH 
TIME. 


THAT'S ONE OF 
MY SECONDARY 
POWERS. 


WHY DOES 
MADCAP HAVE 


STUCK IN MY 
HEAD FORA 
LOT LONGER 


HIS CLOWN PANTIES BEAN YOU: 


IN A BUNCH FOR 


YEAH, DON'T DO THAT. YOU'RE 
NOT INVITED TO-- HEY, WAIT 
A MINUTE, GET OUT OF 
OUR JET! 


SORRY, I 
CAN'T HEAR 
YOU WHEN LI 
THUMBS-UP! 


HE WAS 


OH, WELL, 
GOD HELP US 
ALL, THEN. 


ODIN BETTER 
SEND A BRAWNY, 
HAMMER-SWINGING 
GOLDILOCKS TO 
CLEAN UP 
THIS S@#S. 


{ Z DON’T HAVE THAT KIND OF JUICE, AND 
| EVEN IF I DID, YELLING "LOOK OUT, 
IT'S MADCAP!” DOESN'T EXACTLY 
INSPIRE THE AVENGERS TO 
ASSEMBLE. 


GOT 
YOUR INVITE 
TO SUNDAY'S 
DINNER, SEE 
YOU THEN. 


MY_HOME MY MUTANT POWER IS TO 
PLANET NEEDS LEAVE EVERY SITUATION 
ME. BETTER THAN WHEN I 
al WALK INTO IT... 


P, 


| Yoo-Hooo! 
YOU BELONG IN A ZOO 


..-BUT IF MADCAP 
WANTS ME--HE'S 
GONNA GET ME. 


I THINK OF A COUPLE 
JOKES TO YELL, BUT 
NONE OF THEM MAKE 
ME FEEL ANY BRAVER. 


I CAME HERE 
READY TO KILL 
MADCAP... 
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COME HERE, 
\ CHILLY! 


( FASTBALL x 
. SPECIAL! 


ELON MUSK SAYS 
WE'RE LIVING INSIDE 
A HOLOGRAM, SO WHO 
REALLY GIVES A @#5S IF 
I THROW A FEW PENGUINS? 
I’M A SIMULATED LIFE- 
FORM LIVING INSIDE 


THINK 
ABOUT IT. 


YOU'RE ONLY \jeu 
MAKING ME 
ANGRIER! 


ND YOU 


WOULDN'T LIKE 
ME WHEN I'M -e 
ANGRY! 


wants to see 
the tigers? 


HEY, COME 


re WO 
SRS 


If you love . 
someone--let 
them go, \ 
\ Deadpool. 


I just did 
it! I destroyed 
you! 


I found 
a nasty bug 
that’s bad enough 
to annihilate 


a new home 

while I put 

myself back 
together. 


WHAT 
HAPPENED 
TO YOU? 


y 
a 


Ae. 


SS 


=> T0 BE CONTINUED... 


His MA ue ES es most Mewelens ‘company of. cs 
This: preent Wednesday, being the 26TH October, | 
will present ee 


MUCH ADO ABOUT 
DEADPOOL 


Written by 20 hack prctatihing 1g oe 


me MASTER WILLTAM SHAKESPEARE 


Being the most lamentable TRAGEDY of 
A Ghastly GHOST 
A Dashing DAMSEL 
ASlySHREW 
AKingly KNAVE 
And theMERCofMENACE 


IN FIVE ACTS 


The Writer by Mr. Ian Doescher 
The Artist by Mr. Bruno Oliveira 
The Colorist by Mr. Nick Filardi 
The Letterer by Mr. Joe Sabino 


Rosencrantz by Ms. Heather Antos Guildenstern by Mr. Jordan D. White 
Gravedigger-in-Chief by Mr. Axel Alonso Chief Naval Officer by Mr. Joe Quesada 
__ Pubtender by Mr. Dan Buckley Executive Messenger by Mr. Alan Fine 
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WHAT 
my COUNTRY, FRIENDS, 
mai 'S THIS? AND WHAT 
1 THE @#$4? 


4 
SS | 
ae 
Q 


THIS FOREIGN 
PLACE? 
Y THESE WALLS 
OF STONE DEFINE 
\ THE BOUNDS 
OF LUCK-- 


THE LUCK 
THAT DOTH, 
METHINKS, RUN 
OUT APACE. 


HOW DID I 
COME HERE? BY 


hi 
A 


WHENCE FLY 


| THESE WORDS 
\ INTO MY MIND 


AND MOUTH, 


AN ‘TWERE 
| A FLOCK OF 
FOLLY-FALLEN 
BIRDS? 


THIS ANCIENT 
LANGUAGE SHAKES { 
MY VERY SOUL: i 


I SHALL NOT 
SPEAK WITH THIS 
OUTLANDISH 
SPEECH. 


rT 
i! rt 


» as 


iL“ 


ALACK, 
MY TONGUE 
ANOTHER PHRASE 
DOTH REACH! 


I CANNOT 
STOP THESE 
m= WORDS, NOR 
BREAK THESE 
RHYMES. 


iibiniuautehade 


TR 


MY GOOD 
MAN, FEAR NOT. 
THOU SPEAKEST 
IN IAMBIC 
PENTAMETER. 


/— MY METAL 


IT IS THE 
LINGUA FRANCA OF 
THE GODS, 


THE VERY 
MUSIC OF THE 
SPHERES. 


IT SIGNIFIES 
YOU ARE BUTA 
CHARACTER IN 


A PLAY... 


A PLAY 
OF MINE-- 


ORK HIM WOE | 
AND LAY HIM — 
LOW. 4 


ANGELS WHICH ART 
AND MINISTERS WHERE THOU: CHRISTMAS 
OF GRACE DID I LEARN TO PRESENT, PAST, 
DEFEND us! SPEAK THUS? OR FUTURE? 4 


ART THOU My 
CONSCIENCE? / 


CANADA? 


IS THIS A 
GALAXY FAR, 
FAR AWAY? 


“ so 5 SUCH 
| MANY RELATIVES SHOCKING 


INE'ER HAVE wews--Is THIS 
KNOWN. GHOST JERRY 
. SPRINGER? , 


FORSOOTH, YW 

IT GROWETH 

EVER MORE 
INTENSE. 


THEREIN'S 
AN IMAGE, 
WHICH I DID 
NOT NEED. 


MY 
NEWFOUND 
MOTHER, ALL 
TOO SOON 
BEMILF'D. 


AYE, 
SOMETHING'S 
ROTTEN IN THE 

TATE OF... 


4 'TIS 
VENGEANCE 
THAT I NEED, 
WHICH THOU 
SHALT BRING. @ 


TO SLAY 
THE KING SHALL 
BE A FRIGHTFUL 

DEED, 


FOR SURELY 
DANGER DOTH 

: h GO WITH THE 

e ‘N A TASK. 


VENGEANCE, 

Dy GHOST? WHY 
@ DIDST THOU 
Dh NEVER SAY? 


THOU FINALLY 
DOST SPEAK MY 
LANGUAGE, SIR, 


FOR 
VENGEANCE IS 
A WORD I KNOW 
AND LOVE. 


I UNDERSTAND, 
YET SIR--CALL ME 
NOT SHIRLEY. 


' A PRICE, I 
SHALL AVENGE , 
\. THY DEATH. J 


ADIEU, ADIEU, 
REMEMBER 
ME. 


HOW a 
SHALL I MY HOME, 
MAKE RETURN MY WORLD, 
UNTO MY MY PLACE, My 
LIFE-- CENTURY? 


3 ERE THOU 


DEPARTEST, 
ANSWER ME 
THIS THING: 


\ 


\ 


THE STONES ALTHOUGH 
THIS PLACE 
HARD-'TIS WELL THIS. UNKNOWN DOTH CIHESE TIGHTS: VW" 7115 cinp 
I CHECK'D. ae “aa: SQUEEZE ME. My WAY BACK 
IS BEYOND PLEASANTLY), , TO MY HOME 
ABSURD! ANON. 
PERCHANCE 


THE KEY TO 
LEAVING THIS 
ODD PLACE 


DOTH 
LIE WITHIN 
THE KILLING 
OF A KING: 


THUS 
SHALL HE DIE 
BY DEADPOOL'S 
STEADY HAND. 


THROUGH 
GHOSTLY WORDS 
THIS MERC IS 
JUSTIFIED, 


AST 
ATTEMPT A 
NEW TASK: 
REGICIDE. 


> SSB 


Thou D cadpodl? 
wa | ties) - 


RISE uP! I 
MUST AWAY 
AND FIND 
THE KING. 


yi 


\ \\\ 

ok oe 
A LADY AND 
A LASS! \ 
RN 


USUALLY AFTER 
KNOWING ME 


A WOMAN 
SHALL ATTACK, 
BUT NOT 
BEFORE. 


--FEEL THOU 
A DAMSEL'S 
WRATH! 


I'LL DASH 
THY BRAINS OUT 
ERE THE DAY IS 

THROUGH. 


\ SS 


COME, 


COME, YE 
WASPS: |’ FAITH, IF I BE 


{ __WASPISH, 
ANGRY. a _ \ BEST BEWARE 
_\ MY STING. / 


WE SKIPP'D 


{ PATIENT, SISTER-- 


\ THIS IS NOT 
\ THE KING. 


~ GOOD SIR, 
I FEAR WE 
HAVE MISTAKEN 


METHOUGHT 
THOU WERT 
ANOTHER PERSON, 
YEA. 


'TWAS 
UNEXPECTED WE THOUGHT 
THUS TO MEET THOU WERT THE 
THEE HERE. KING: A HORRID 
( MAN, 


“O LUCKY MAN 
WHO WOULD 
BE GREETED 


AND 
FATHER OF 
MY LOVE, MY 
ROMEO. A WAR 
BETWIXT OUR 

FAMILIES 

EXISTS-- THE KING, 
THEREFORE, 
IS MY SWORN 

ENEMY. 


THE 
SELFSAME 
KING OF WHOM 
THE GHOST DID 
SPEAK? 


WE ONCE 
His JULIET DID MEET UPON TSAID, 
“MY BALCONY, y 
HIS MAIDEN "WHEREFORE 
TRUE. ART THOU 
ROMEO?” 


SEE? COMIC 
BOOKS ARE 


EDUCATIONAL. 


WERE LI 
THY FATHER, 


| I WOULD SLAY 


THIS LAD. 


DIDST THOU NOT 
KNOW THY LOVER'S 
WHEREABOUTS? 


NAY, 
BRIGAND: 
{ THIS WORD 
“WHEREFORE” 
MEANETH 
“WHY.” 


SAY, AND 
WILT THOU 
WHEREFORE 
HELP? SHOULD I 
SO? 


ALREADY MY 
VOCABULARY 
GROWETH! 


\ 


THOU ART 
A NOBLEMAN: 
IS'T NOT 
ENOUGH 


TO HELPA 
GIRL WHO HATH 
AN URGENT 
NEED? 


MY 
IS RICH, AND 
SHALL REWARD YEA, I 
THEE. SHALL BE THY 
PETER PARKER, 
MA‘AM. 


NO 
NOBLEMAN 
AM I--BELIKE 
THOU DOST 


CONFUSE 
ME WITH SOME 
SPRITE LIKE 
SPIDER-MAN. 


DID 
SHAKESPEARE 
REALLY WRITE 
THIS RACY 
STUFF? 


tid Wife YM 
ai, i" 


HHH 


HUE 


SMe eae 
NOT, DEADPOOL, 
THAT THOU HAST UNDERWORLD, 


L’LL HELP 
THEM: WHAT 
A THREESOME 
WE SHALL 
MAKE. 


7 BUT SCREW \ 
{ YOUR COURAGE 
TO THE STICKING 

: PLACE, : 


~ AND 
WE'LL NOT 


WHO IS 
NOT KNOWN TO 
HAVE ne 


/ O, SIGH 
NO MORE, DEAR 
LADIES, SIGH 
NO MORE-- 


THE WORTHY 
DEADPOOL 

SHALL ASSIST 

\ YOUR CAUSE. 


CONVEY ME 
HENCE ONCE 
THIS IS 
DONE? 


‘TIS VIRTUOUS 
AND SELFLESS 
WORK I DO. / 


YET NEITHER 

RICHES NOR 

UNHEARD OF 
POW'R 


DOT 
DESIRE, BUT 


HOMEWARD 
TO RETURN. 


MY LADIES? 
HEAR YE NOT 
MY QUESTIONS 
DO YE, MY 
PS FRIENDS, NOT as 
FIND IT PASSING 
STRANGE 


THAT FOLK 
KEEP MUM 
WHENE'ER I 
SPEAK OF 
HOME? 


IT DOTH 
CONVINCE ME 
MORE THE KING 
IS KEY. 


BEHOLD, 
THE TIME WHEREIN 
HATH COME; THIS L'LL CATCH THE 
SCENE'S THE eS OF THE 


THE KING, HOU HAST 


" Tl 
HERE IN HIS MY THANKS, 
THRONEROOM! KIND DELS EX 

ID MACHINA. 


HOW IDEAL. 


Wy 
HYPE, 
Mpls am Hy »~ 
Metin » 


wl 
" 


iy mt 


HOW ALL 
OCCASIONS 
DO INFORM a 
AGAINST ME, / 


GOOD Wi 
aires ) ANN 
MISTAKEN Se 


WHAT 11D 
ENEMY. BELIEVE }eag " 
! HEAR FROM 
iad 4 TWO KIND 
LADIES. 


THOSE ARE AND YET 
NO LADIES, THEIR BODIES 


SIRRAH, BY TELL ANOTHER | 
THIS HAND. STALE. a 


THEY 
ARE TWO 
HARPIES, AND MY 
DAUGHTERS J 
VILE. 
BUT WHO 
THEIR NAMES VT THOUGHT VY BETRAY'D ; 
ARE GONERIL 10 LEAVE MP LOVE  souen Ahi 
AND REGAN, my KINGDOM AND WOULD ABLE STILL TO 
WHOM WHEN I DIE, USURP 


I ONCE 
CAUGHT 
GONERIL FROM 
SOME FOUL 
WENCH. 


AND 
REAGAN, WAS 
HE NOT THE 
PRESIDENT? 


HATH HE, 
HEREIN, TURN'D 
ACTOR ONCE 
AGAIN? 


TOO MANY 
ARGUMENTS, TOO 
LITTLE TRUTH. 


I HAVE 
THE WORD OF 
THREE AGAINST 
THY ONE. & 


y ALACK 
FOR THEE, KING 
aM bela) 


THOU ART 
MY TICKET 
HOME, AND 
THERE'S AN 
END. 


'TIS NOTHING 
PERSONAL--'TIS 
TIME TO DIE. 


WHAT OF 


THE GHOST 
WHOM I DID 


LATELY SPY? 


HE ALSO 
NAMES THEE 
VILLAIN IN THE 

HEIGHT. 


THE GHOST 


IS BUT A TRICK J 


THAT SWAYS 
THY MIND-- 


4 IN 
ACTUALITY 
HE ISA 
MAN 


NAM'D : 
EDMUND, AND A 
HATEFUL BASTARD, 

TOO. 


HE IS IN 
LEAGUE WITH 
GONERIL AND 

REGAN. y 


UGH 
I AM AGED, 
YET ISTILL 
AM SPRY. 


O @#S%, 
THIS KING HATH 
UNEXPECTED 
STRENGTH. 


NAY, BY 
THIS ROGUE 


I SHALL NOT 
BEATEN BE! 


az 
9) 
fa 
EO 
z 
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TEACH ME HOW 
TO SPELL HIS 
NAME: 


NAY, IT WAS 

WRONG. THE 

ROGUE HATH 
BEAT ME 
SOUNDLY. 


AH, VERILY 
THAT BLOW 
SHALL LEAVE 


WHAT 
MANNER OF 
DARK SPIRIT 

U 


WHO SPEAKEST 
STILL, THOUGH 
HEAD FROM 
BODY'S TORN? 


IF THOU = ¢ 
SHALTDIENO YE 
NORMAL HUMAN'S — TLL CUT 
D 


THEE UP AND 
| SERVE THEE TO b 
\ THY FOES  ASDID 
p THE CRUEL : 
ANDRONICUS | OR MAYBE ‘\ 
CHANGE THY 
MIND AND HELP 
ME uP? 


THOUGH 
LEAR EXITETH, I MUST FLY, 
PURSUED BY MY VICTORY 
A BEAR. 
1S WON! 


ALAS, POOR 
DEADPCOL THOU 
E’EN NOW 
ae Tae Time Hara 
HOW 
AS WOULD 
FELL I INTO A PLAN, THE A-TEAM 


THIS APPALLING 
AND MACGYVER 
MESS? BOTH: 


DEFEAT 
MY FOES AND 
GO HOME, BY 

MY TROTH! 


L SPEAK 
{ NOT RUSSIAN, 
\ YET THIS SEEMS 
N LEGIT. 


A_WORD, 
MY FRIEND, IT 
SEEMS I HAVE 
A PROBLEM. 


peat 


THE HEAD 
IS NOT THE 
TROUBLE, ‘TIS 
THE TALE. 


INDEED 
THOU DOST, 
FOR THOU ART 

SHORT ONE 


IT DOTH A PLAY OF 
APPEAR I HAVE SHAKESPEARE-- I WOULD 
BEEN TRAPP’D en, OF Hee nee ‘ee 
WITHIN OR FOUR. De 
THOU ART 
A MAN OF 
WORDS, 'TIS 
PLAIN: CANST 
HELP? 


PRAY, 
COME ALONG MY 
PATE-ENDANGER’D 
FRIEND. 


/ TO SEEA 

_ { STORY'S END IS } 
\ DIFFICULT, 
= 3 


$) \ 

__ { THE STORY ONE 
DOTH STILL 
RESIDE 


TIS 
WELL FOR THEE 
THAT MAGIC IS 
MY TRADE. 


READ 
SHAKESPEARE? 
IS THAT NOT FOR 
GEEKS LIKE 
THIS? 


ANSWERS 
WHICH THOU 
SEEKEST ARE 

HEREIN. 


BEFORE 
THOU GOEST, 
PRAY, WHAT IS 

THY NAME? 


SEE 
E WHAT I DID 
THERE? ARE YOU 
IMPRESS'D? 


READ THESE 
FOUR BOOKS AND 
THOU SHALT FIND 

SUCCESS. 


BELIKE 
THOU SHALT 
FIND THESE 


1 AM CALL’D 
PROSPERO. 


AH, NOW I 4 
SEE WHEREFORE 


THE GHOST 


HAU 


NTS SO. 


| ‘VN , 


WAS'T 
VERILY TRUE OR 
LOVE WHEN WERE THEY 
FIRST THEY MERELY HORNY 
TEENAGERS? 


THESE 
WITCHES DO 
RESEMBLE MY 
EX-GIRLFRIEND... 


WOULD 
THATIHADA  \i 
BETTER STUDENT 
Gren, 2 


WHILST L . 
WAS IN MY HIGH eS 
SCHOOL ENGLISH [SN 

: CLASS. XN 


THE PLAN 
IS MADE, AND 


.\ NOW FOR ITS 
\ FULFILLMENT. 


WHO ART 
THOU, SIRRAH, 
AND WHAT IS 
THY PLACE? 


NAY, THOU 
MUST KNOCK 


FOR I'M 
THE PORTER, 
WITH A KNACK 
FOR KNOCK. 


HOW I MAY 
MESSAGE 
SEND? 


IF THE 
COMPUTER WERE 
INVENTED YET, 


THOU 
COULDST 
THEREWITH USE 
SNAPCHAT 
IN A SNAP. 


YEA, IF 
A MAN WERE 
PORTER OF THE 
FACEBOOK, 


HE SHOULD 
HAVE OLD FROM 
TURNING OF 
THE KEY. 


MAYHAP 
THE CASTLE’'S 
PHONE THOU 

COULDST 

EMPLOY, 


YET 'TIS IN 

THE REPAIR 
SHOP FOR 
THE DAY. 


ALAS, IAM 
NO PORTER TO 
THE FUTURE; 


BELIKE THE 
MEWS IS WHERE 
THOU SHOULDST 

BEGIN. 


THE MEWS? 
IS ITA PLACE LIKE 
OF MANY TWITTER? 


? 
EATS NAY, NAY, AYE, 
‘TIS BIRDS BUT SANS 
WHO CARRY MILLENNIALS. 
MESSAGES. 


THOU HAST MY THANKS. 
NOW, GET THYSELF 
SOME COFFEE. 


I PRAY YOU, 
REMEMBER THE 
PORTER. 


THIS IS THE 
MEWS, OR I AM 
CAPTAIN KIRK. 


NS Xs Sy i ~— \' . \ \ 
y ) S| \ rh) \ (_~ 
) y ; : ~' kK fi 
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FOR'TIS ZS f 
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SS : 1 
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SIR, IN TURN ( 
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ROGUE. <a / NH 
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. HAST BIRDS 
ENOUGH TO 
SEND FouR 
MESSAGES? // 


[LY more BirDs, 
SIR, THAN THE 
MERRY WIVES 
BORDELLO. 


THE , 
MERRY WIVES? 


INDEED! 
NE O—=E 
UNLESS A 
MAN SHOULD <x 


CATCH THEM BY 
THE TAIL. 


HOW 
ABSOLUTE THE 
KNAVE IS! AND 
ANNOYING. 


I WISH TO 
SEND FOUR 
LETTERS EVEN 
NOW, 


AND WRITE 
SOME FEW 
SMALL NOTICES 
TO POST. 


A FINE IDEA, 


INDEED! I'LL USE 


THE SWORD. 


WHEN ONE 
RECEIVES A RecrAce 
MESSAGE WRIT THE URGENCY 
IN BLOOD, THEREOF. 


NONE 
MIGHTIER THAN 
THY SWORD. 


A HORRID 
THE NOBLE 


THE KING 
MAN, WITH oy TH 
KING DID BID US MISSIVES THAT 
THE KNAVE 


FOREWARN'D US 
SOMEONE MIGHT ASPECT PASSING 
ARRIVE-- STRANGE. A INTERCEPT 


TO BE OR 
NOT TO BE, 
THAT IS THE 

fm QUESTION-- 


"ROUND ME, 
L’LL WARRANT, 
MOSTLY "NOT 


PRESUM'D TO 
WRITE. 


WHERE ALL GRIEVANCES 
WILL BE SETTLED. 
THUS SHALL IT BE: 

IN THE THRONE ROOM 
vrow ae Y Sat 
DES OF MA 
ey STAT MEANS Typ STH FeO 


NOW TO 
EXPLORE THE 
MERRY WIVES 
BORDELLO... 


MY KNOTS 
SHALL BE 
UNTANGL'D IN 
A TRICE. 


‘TIL THEN, L 
SHALL LIVE HERE: 
IN PARADISE. 


GOOD 
/ EVEN, SIR. 
JOHN FALSTAFF 
AT THY 
SERVICE. 


HAST THOU 
COME HERE, 
THINE APPETITE 
TO WHET? 


Se Y's Well 


"A 


ARE ALL 
HERE WHO SHOULD 
BE? THEN LET’S 
COMMENCE. 


VV Pe ne 
0" 258 | / THE TIME 


| HATH COME, 
ek ' GNo ae | our quaérrers } — 
eee es ENG CTO RESOLVE, 


ALTHOUGH 
YE FOUR ARE 
ANGRY AND 
AFEARD, 


BELIKE YE 
SHALL HAVE 
MORE TO FEAR 
ANON-- 


FOR VERILY, 
THE $Sal# SOON 
HITS THE FAN. 


WHY SPEAKS \ HAST 
MY LORD OF THOU LOST 
QUARRELS THAT THY RESOLVE? 
‘ RESOLVE? SHALL WE NOT 
a REIGN? 


ALAS, 
SWEET CHUCK, 
MY SWORD 
FITS NOT THY 
SCABBARD. 


tigi THE ENGLISH 
TREACHERY, OUR AR ee D WE ARE 
ENEMIES HAVE UNDONE, MY 


‘ 
WOOP: LOVE--WE ARE 
BETRAY’D! 


IF TREES iO ONE'S 


N 
DO FALL UPON AROUND TO 
A WOMAN CARE, DOTH 


WHEN 


SHE STILL 


HA! SHE 
WHO'D BE 
ON TOP SHALL 
SOON BE 
TOPPL'D. 


FORTINBRAS OF 


y/ O, SPIRITS OF 
NORWAY, THE Jig 
a Zz V4 


{> MINE ANCESTORS, 
P 
USURPER-- TE. Snats — ME 10 DEFEAT 
i scares GEC oa. THIS WRETCHED 
DENMARK FALL 
ARRIV'D TO TO THEE. 
STEAL AWAY 
MY THRONE? 


METHINKS 
‘TIS TIME THAT 
HE GAVE uP 
THE GHOST. 


MY 
FRIEND, AS 


= 
$ 
ro 
ooze 
=D 
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GOVERNS ALL. 


NOW'S THE 
TIME-- 


CHAOS REIGNETH, 


MY FAMILY’S 


ENEMIES--THE 


MONTAGUES-- 


so 
MUCH, THEN, 
FOR THE SOFT 
AND GENTLE 
VOICE. 


NOW 
FORTUNE 
SMILETH ON 
THE FACE 
OF LEAR-- 


MY PRECIOUS 
DAUGHTER, E’EN 
CORDELIA: Z- 


THY VOICE 
WAS EVER 
SOFT, GENTLE 
AND LOW. 


MINE 
ENEMIES BY 
STRONGER POW'RS 
PURSUED! 


O, SPEAK 
THOU NOT WITH 
TOO FAMILIAR 


DID LOVE THEE-- 
‘TIL THOU ME 
BETRAY'DST-- 


THEREFORE 
I HAVE COME 
TO TAKE THY 


ILoveit W 
WY WHEN A PLAN GENO, YE 
NY WHEN A ELAN GROUNDLINGS: 
GPTHER ee 4G UN 
“\ » 


ate 


\, 


A WAVE OF WHO 
BLOOD DOTH WOULD HAVE 
CREST BEFORE THOUGHT THE 
\ \.MINE EYES-- , F 


OULD HAVE 
RED FORETELL 
MACBETH'S 
DEMISE! 


Panes! 


TOMORROW AND IS ONE DAY 
TOMORROW AN 
TOMORROW.. LADY M SH pe 


“ 


Ve {i 
ww aa ee 


pes es. 


O/H 


Y 


MY 
LOVER KILL'D. O 
HAPPY DAGGER, 

COME! 


THOUGH THOU 
HAST BESTED 
SOME FEW 
MONTAGUES, 


STILL 
THOU SHALT 


THAT'S 
ACTUAL 
SHAKESPEARE, 
FOLKS! ACT V, 

SCENE Ill. 


: EORSOOTH, 
THE PLEASURE’S 

MINE. THUS DIE, 
BASE KING! 


‘TIS TIT 
FOR TAT. OR, 
RATHER, HEAD 
FOR HEAD. 


A PLAGUE 
UPON YOU, 
MURTHERERS, 
TRAITORS ALL! 


A FILLING, 
SWEET REVENGE: 
IT'S WHAT'S FOR 

DINNER! 


A PERFECT 
END FOR ULL MANY 
HAKESPEARE’S 


FE 
BODIES DEAD 
TRAGEDIES: 


WHO 
SHALL RULE 
NOW? 


THE ENGLISH 


7 CLAIM MACBETH’s \ 


ILL-GOTTEN 
THRONE. 


Y L\eTWIsER \- 
FOLK DECIDE ‘IS TIME 
‘g FOR DEADPOOL'S 
gBE KINGOOMSSEXIT FROM THEME 
. SCENE. 


NAY, 
MONTAGUES 
DESERVE A 
HIGHER 
PLACE! 


THE 
MERRY WIVES 
HAVE MISs'D 


THE TRAGEDIES 
FALL INTO PLACE, 


AND TI FALL 


INTO WIVES’ 
EMBRACE. 


IS'T TRAGEDY 
—_ 


eee 3 Eee 


OR, MAYHAP, JUST 
A FANTASY? 
e 


\\ 


IF THIS IS 


LIVING INA 
BOOK, 


BACK ON MY 
WORLD I NE’ER 
SHALL LOOK. 


FORSOOTH, WHY 
SHOULD IT CAUSE 
STRIFE 


TO LIVE MINE 
ANTIHERO'S LIFE 


WITHIN THESE 
PAGES BOUND, 
CONFIN'D--? 


MY WORDS SPRUNG 
FROM AN AUTHOR'S 
MIND, 


PAGE MARGINS 
AS MY SOLE 
FRONTIERS-- 


I'VE DONE SO 
MORE THAN 
ZO YEARS! 


FROM COMIC BOOK 
TO SHAKESPEARE 


I AM THY 
DEADPOOLi 


HERE I'LL STAY. 
Cvcunt (nines 


